
Paga Pit. TUC CmZKN

irw m err 'vuui ti-- i

cmM. wis. by JAIL UUUMJO YY1UWIM
Eat tout-la-s Wlggln F 1- --

Author of Rebecca

CHAPTER XII.
Unci Bart Discourses.

n.VItT ami Cephas were

UNCLK tliflr uiNMiing buur
tbe Nislhcud 0lo tree

WaltHtlll passed tbe Join-r'- a

abop and went over the bridge.
"Uncle Bart tulKbt somehow guess

whore I am going." she thought, "but
Ten if be did he would never tell aojr

one."
"Where's WaltHtlll touud thla after-

noon, I wonder?" drawled Cephas, ris-

ing to his feet and looking after tbe
departing teum. "Tlmt reminds me
I'd better run up to I'.uxter'a and aee
If anythlng'fl wanted before I open tbe
store."

"If It mnkea anjr dlfrenee." said bis
father dryly as he tilled bU nine. Tat- -

ty's over to Mis' Day's eeiidlu' tbe
arternoon. Don t a xte you want to ther eiierlor strength. fur as you
call on the pig, do you? Ile a tbe only j raD jude. in the early atagea o' the
one to borne." ganie, my son-wh- lch ain't very fur

Cepbna made no remark, but gave .which kind have you picked out?"
his trousers a hitch, picked a chip. Cephas whittled ou for some

bla Jnckknlfe and. sitting down menu without a word, hut finally, wltb
on tbe greensward, began Idly whit- - t ,Kh ,jrawu from the very toes
tllng tbe bit of wood Into shae. Di, boots, he ressjn.ed gl.simlly:

"1 kind o' wish you'd let me ninke the j --Shea awful spunky, the girl Is; any-ne-

ell two story, father. 'Twouldu't body can see that: but she's yoang
be much work; take It In alack time thing, aud I thought belli' married
after buyln" would kind o' tame her down!"

"Land o liberty! What do you want
to do that for. Cephas? You 'bout pes-

tered tbe life out o' me glttln' me to
build the ell tn tbe first place when
we didn't need tt uo more'u toad
does pocketbooX. Tben notblu'
would do but you must paint It,
though I shan't be able to have the
main bouse painted for another year,
so tbe old wine an' tbe new bottle aide
by side looks like tbe old driver an'
makes ua a laughin'stock to tbe vil-

lage, an' now you want to change tbe
thing Into a two story 1 Never beerd
aucb a crazy Idee lu my life."

"I want to settle down," Insisted
Cephas doggedly.

"Well, settle I'm wlllln"! I told yon
that afore you painted the ell. Ain't
two rooms. I t by 14, euougb for you
to settle down in? If they ain't, I
guess your motber'd give you one o'
tbe chambers lu the main part"

"She would If I married Phoebe Day,
but I don't want to marry Phoebe."
argued Cephas. "And mot her" a gone
and made a summer kitchen for her-
self out In the a'ready. 1 bet yer
she'll never move out if 1 should want
to move In on a sudden."

"I told yon you waa taklu' tbat risk
when you cut a door through from tbe
main part," said his father genially.
"If you hadn't done tnnt your mother
would had to gone round outside to
git lot' tbe ell, and mebbe ahe'd 'a'
stayed to borne wben It atormed, any-
how. Now your wife'U have ber
troopln' In an' out. In an' out, tbe
whole 'durln' time."

"I only cut tbe door through to please
mother, so't she'd favor my glttln'
married, but 1 guess't won't do no
good. Tou see, father, what 1 was
tblnkln' of Is, a girl would mebbe
Jump at a two story, four roomed ell
when she wouldn't look at smaller
place."

"'Fends upon whether the girl's tbe
Junipln' kind or not Hadn't you bet-

ter git everything fixed with the
one you've picked out afore you take
your good savin's aud go to bulldlu' a
bigger place for ber?"

"I've asked ber uuoe a'ready." a

allowed with a burning face. "1
don't a'poae you know tbe one I

mean?"
"No kind of an Idee," responded bis

father wltb a quizzical wink that was
lost on the young man, as bis eyes
were fixed upon bis whittling. "Does
she belong to the village?"

"1 ain't goln' to let folks know who
I've picked out till I git a little mite
forrarder," responded Cephas craftily.
"Say, father. It's all right to ask a girl
twice, ain't It?"

"Certain It Is, my son. I never beerd
there was uny kwclnl limit to the num-
ber o' time you could BKk 'em. mid
their fiower o' snylu' 'No' Is like the
mercy of tbe Lord It endureth fur
ever. You wouldn't consider a wldder.
Cephas? A wlddcr'd be a good com
p'uy keeper for your mot her."

"I hain't put my good savin's Into
an t'll Jest to marry a comp'ny
for mother," responded Cephas liutlily
"I want to be No. 1 w my girl und
start right lu ou trulnin' her to
u!t me."
"Well, If trulnlu "s your object you'd

better take my advice uu' keep It dark
before murilnge. Cephas It's utoiilsb
lu" bow tile feliiuie nee I despises Is III

I nil m-- It don't hardly seem to be In
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of Sunnybrook Farm"

tbelr n ii I u re In nuike any changes m
'einselrcs after they once gits started ."

"How are yon goln' to live with 'em.
then?" Cephas Imiulrvd. looking op
with Interest coupled with some In
credulity.

"Let them do the train In'." respond
'ed bis father. encefully puffing out
the words wltb his plie between liW

lips. "Some of 'em's mild and gentle
.In discipline, like Parson B sine's wife
or Mis' Timothy lirant. and others Is
strict and firm like' your mother and

'Mis' Abel Iny. If you happen to git
tbe first kind, why, do as they tell you.
and thank tbe Lord tain t any worse.
If you git tbe second kind Jest let 'em
pot the Minders on yon and trot as
straight aa you know bow, without
ihylu' nor klckln' over the traces, nor
Domu, cause I nerve got control o
lm bit ,,nj tniu l uo ,, fiK,tin' ag'ln

"Ton can aee bow much marriage
has tamed your mother down," observ-
ed Uncle Bart dispassionately. "IIow-someve- r,

though your mother can't be
called tame, she's got ber good p'lnts,
for she's always to be counted on. The

' great thing In life, as I take It, Cephas,
la to know exactly what to expect
Your mother's geu'ally credited with
an ousartlu temper, but folks does ber

' great Injustice lu so thiuklu', for In
long experience I've seldom come
across a temper loss ousartln than
your mother's. You know exactly
where to find her every inoniln' at
sunup and every uigut at sundown.

'

There ain't uotlilu' you can do to put
ber out o' temper, 'cause she's all out
iforcband. You can Jest go about
your reg'lar business 'thout any fear
of dlsturbln' ber auy further than ahe'a
disturbed a'ready. wblcb la consld'ra-- '
ble. I don't mind It a mitu nowadays,
though, after forty years of It It
would kind o' gall me to keep a stiddy
watcb of a female's disposition day by
day, wonderin' wben she waa goln' to
have a tautrum. A tantrum once
year'a an awful upsettiu' kind of a
thing In a family, my son. but a tan-
trum every tweuty-fou- r hours la Jeat
part o' the day's work." There waa a
moment's silence, during which Cncle
Bart puffed bis pipe and Cephas whit-
tled, after which the old man contin-
ued: "Tben if you happen to marry a
temper like your mother's, Cephas,
look what a pow'ful worker you gen'-all- y

get! Look at the way they aweep
an' dust an' scrub an' clean! Watch
'em wben they go at the dish waabln'
an' bow tbey whack tbe rollln' pin an'
maul the eggs an' beave tbe wood Into
tbe stove an' slut the film out o' tbe
bouse! The mild aud gentle onea like-
ly euougb will be aettlu' In tbe kitchen
rocker readlu' tbe aluiauuc wbeo there
ain't no wood In tbe kitchen box, no
doughnuts In tbe crock, no plea on tbe

wing shelf In tbe cellar an' the young
ones goln' round without a second

' aulft to tbeir backs!"
Cephas' mind waa far away during

this philosophical dissertation on the
j waya of women. He could see ouly a
suuny bead fairly rioting wltb curls, a
pair of eyes that held bis like magnets,
although tbey never gave him a glance

i of love: a smile that lighted the world
far better than tbe sun, a dimple Into

j which bis heart full headlong when- -

ever be looked at It
I "You're right, father; "tain t no use
! klckln' ag'lu 'em." be suld as he rose

to hla feet preparatory to oieulug the
Baxter store. "When I said that 'bout
trululu' up a girl to suit me, I kind o'
forgot the one I've picked out I'm
cousldertu' severul, but the one I fa-- i

vor most well, 1 believe she'd tire up
at the first sluht o' tralniu', aud thut's
the gokpel truth."

"Cousldeilii' several, be you, Ce-

phas'" laughed luelo Hart "Well,
u II I hope that the one you favor
most the girl you've usked once
a 'ready -- Is couslilerln' you!"

Cephas went to the pump and, wet-
ting a large handkerchief, put It In
the crown of his straw hat and sauu
tcred out Into the burning heat of the
(pill road bctuech his futber's shop
mid I eacon Baxter's More.

"I khuu't usk her the next time till
this hot bH.-!l'- s over." be thought, "and
I Won't do It In that doUaMcd old
ktore g'lu, neither. I alu t ko tongue

tied outdoors, an' I kind o think I'd
be more In the spent of It after sun
down some night after supper!"

Wsltstlll found a cool and shady
pine n which to hltcb the old mare,
loosening her checkrvtn and putting a
sprig of alder In her headstall to aa
slst her In brushing off the flies

One could reach the lloynton house
only by going up a long grass grown
In ne that led front the high Mad It
waa a lonely place and Aaron lloynton
had bought It when he moved from
Ssco simply because he secured It at
a remarkable bargain, the owner tin

lug lost hla wife and gone to live In
Massachusetts Ivory would hare sold
It long ago had rttciimstun.fs been
different, for It was at list great a dl
lame from the sclnolnoiise and from
lawyer Wilson's ntllee to lie at all coll
velilent, but he dreaded In remove hl

mother from the environment to which
she was accustomed snd doubted very
much whether she would lw stile to
care for a house to which she had not
Iwen wonted before her mind Iss'sme
affected.

Here In this safe, secludi--

amid familiar snd thonuiuhly known
conditions, she moved phi' Idly sImiiii
her dally tasks, performing tliem with
the same care and precision that she
had used from the of her
married life. All the heavy work was
done for her by Ivory and Kislman:
the boy In particular the fleetest
footed, the most willing and the neat
est of'helers; washing dishes, sweep
lug and dusting, laying the table as
deftly and quietly aa a girl. Mrs.
lloynton made her own simple dresses
of gray calico In summer, or dark lln

In winter by the same
pattern that she had used when she
first came to Kdgewood; In fact, there
were positively no external changes
anywhere to be seen, tragic and terrl
ble as had been those that had wrought
havoc In her mind.

Waltstlll's heart Is-a- t faster as she
neared the Roynton house She had
never so much as seen Ivory's mother
for years. How would she 1 met?
Wbo would tbe conversation and
What direction would It take? What If
Mrs. Roynton should refuse to talk to
her at all? She walked slowly along
the lane until she saw a slendei. gray
clad Hgure stooping over a flower tl
In front of Hie cottage The ?"'nan
raised her head with a fawn like ges
ture that '.lad sooi. tiling In It of timid
Ity rather than f.ttr. some lisise
bits of green from the ground, snd.
quietly turning her back iiwu the ou
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"Wsitstill! Doss Ivory know you?"

coming stranger, disappeared through
the open front door.

There could be no retreat on her own
part now, thought Waltatlll. She wish-a-

for a moment tbat she bad made
tbla first visit under Ivory's protec-
tion, but ber Idea had been to gulu
Mrs. Boyntou's coutideuce and have a
quiet frlendiy talk, such a oue as would
be liuiiossible lu the presence of a
third person. Approaching the steps,

be called through the doorway In her
clear voice: "Ivory asked me to come
and aee you one day, Mrs. Boynton. I

am WaltHtlll Buxter, tbe little girl ou
Town House hill that you used to
know."

Mrs. Boynton came from an Inner
room aud stood on tbe threshold. The
name "Waiutlll" bud always bud a
charm for her ears, from tbe time she
first beard it yeurs ago uutll It fell
from Ivory's lips this summer, aud
aguln It cuught uer fuuey.

"Waitatlil!" she related softly.
"Wultsllll! loes Ivory know you?"

"We've knowu each other for ever
so long ever since we went to tbe
brick school together when we were
boy aud girl. And wben 1 waa a child
my stepmother brought me over here
once ou au errand, aud Ivory allowed
me a bumming bird's uest In thut lilac
bush by the door."

Mrs. Boynton smiled. "Come aud
look!" kho wispered. "There Is always
a bumming bird's uest Id our llluc.
How did you remember?"

Tbe two women approached the
buhh, und Mrs. Iloyutou carefully part-
ed the leaves to show the dainty mor-
sel of a home thatched with soft gray
green and lined with down. "The birds
huve flown now." khe said. "They were
like little Jewel when they darted off
In the ktiiixhiiie."

Her voice was faint and sweet as If
It came from far uay, snd her eyes
looked not us If they were seeing you.
bjit seeing something through jou

fler pale hair waa turned back from
her psler face, where the reins show
ed like blue rivers, and her amlle was
like the flitting of a moonbeam. She
waa standing Tery close to WaltHtlll.
closer than ahe had been to any worn
an for many years, and she studied her
a little, wistfully yet courteously, as
If her attention waa attracted by some-
thing fresh and winning. She looked
at the color eldilng and flowing In the
girl's cheeks, at her brows and lashes,
at, her neck a while as awsnsdown

(To be Continued)

Caruso has gone high up In an air-
ship. Following his own high notes, aa
It were.

The trouble Isn't with one slander-
ing tongue so much as wltb a thousand
listening ears.

A woman will tell her husband not
to worry und then worry because he
doesn't take her advice.

There Is resrted to be plenty of oil
In Persia. If It takes a tip from Mex-

ico It won't do any spouting.

i Make hay while tbe aim shines, and
the aun never shines so steadily and
bright as when you are young.

To deal honestly wltb others la not
so difficult. To roniel others to desl
honestly with you -- tbat la power.

Tbe flnam-ln- l laws of Mexico are ex-

ceedingly lllsral. A Itank can be start-
ed on money that haa been spent.

No consistent foe of the fly will be
content merely to "swaf and Ignore
tbe soap and water and chloride of
lime.

Children are to he enlisted In a pnre
food war. Then bablea will probably
Insist upon sterilised poker bandlea to
chew.

You can never tell by appearance.
Many a man who lmks run down at
tbe heel hi very often mighty well
heeled.

Don't waste any time looking bark
at your mistake. There Is more fun
In looking up the mistakes of other
people.

The divinity that hedges almut a
king needs xill-- e re enforcements
when Mrs. Psnkhiirst sounds tbe
charge.

Untakan Pills Did the Work.
A Worcester man told aeveral of

hla friends that he had tbe best cure
for pleurisy yet known. He said tbat
a doctor bad given him a box of pilla
and Instructed him to take them at
certain Intervals, but be had repeated-
ly forgotten to take them. Yet be
said that their effect was so powerful
that they effected a cure by simply
remaining la his pocket He serious-
ly offered to lend them to his frlenda
to be used In a similar way If tbey
were troubled. Boston Globe.

Hsredlty In Vtgstatlon.
Biologists are beginning to harness

the forces of heredity tbe same aa
scientists are learning further how to
harness the power of electricity. The
reaults obtained by breeders, building
up superior types of plant and aalmal
life by practical application of the
lawa of heredity, represent In com-
mercial terms alone more than a bil-

lion dollars added to tha annual pro-
duction of the I'nlted Statea, which
la mora thany twenty-aeve- n billion
dollars.

Cholera'a Natural Home.
The marshy ground of tbe Ganges

delta, with lta vast maaaea of vege-

tation, decaying under a tropical aun,
la the native home of tha cholera.
In that pestilential region tbe chol-
era and plague are found every year
and all the year round. Every chol-
era epidemic which baa desolated
Europe, every visitation of tbe plague,
la believed to hare atarted from tha
mouth of tba Ganges.

Ingsraoll on Life and Death.
Life la a narrow rale between tha

cold and barren peaka of two eternl-tie- a.

Wa strive lu vain to look beyond
the heights. Wo cry aloud and tba
only answer la the echo of our walling
cry. Prom the voiceless lips of tha
unreplylng dead there cornea no word;
but In tha night of death hope aeea a
star and listening lore can hear tha
rustle of a wing. R. O. IngeraoU.

Just to Cst Even.
Wife "Now, John, my slater Bella

and ber ateady are coming to call on
ua tonight. Bo you must act tha part
of an Ideally happy married man.
She's not quite sure of him yet!"
John (savagely) "Leave It to met
Tbat lobater trimmed ma on a horse
trade once! Leave It to me!" Chi-
cago News.

Killed by Runaway Barrel.
A runaway barrel of beer killed a

woman In Glasgow tba other day. A
carter waa unloading a lorry when a
beer barrel slipped and rolled down
a steep Incline, where It fell down a
staircase on wblcb were four people.
A woman waa knocked down and
killed Instantly and three other people
were Injured.

No Life la Wastsd.
No life la wasted In tha great work-

er's band. Tha gem too poor to pol-

ish In Itself we grind to brighten oth-

ers. Philip Jamea Bailey.

River Rune Under Oreund.
The Rlrer Platte during tha sum-

mer Is dry along tha greater portion
of Its course. Tha water runs under-
ground, only an occasional pool ap-

pearing on the surface. Ry digging
almost anywhere In lta course a sup-

ply of fresh, cool water may be

What la Needed.
An Ohio man. after ten yeart of

cross breeding, has succeeded In pro-

ducing a chicken having the shortest
legs In existence. A great feat no
doubt, but what la needed la a chirk-e- n

with four drumsticks. Baltimore
American.

Literal Inquiry,
"Posterity will rerognUe me." sa'd

the self conscious man. "Burely." re-

plied Miss Cayenne, "you don't In-

tend to provide In your will for having
yourself put through a process of
mummification ?"

Oh, Shuxl
"Ton must have thought tha world

of your first wife." sneered Mrs. Ixt
the second time during one of the fsm-ll- y

squabbler "I certainly did." re-

plied Lot. "She waa the aalt of tba
earth."

Hla Engine Reversed.
"What'e the trouble, old man?" "I'm

In a bad way. I lie awake nights think-
ing about my work. Then when I'm
at work I keep going to Bleep." Tit-Blt- a.

Hla Position.
"My father's elected on tha com-

mittee who are going to hare aome
more drlren wells put down for tha
city." "Ah, I aee; be'a on tha water
bored."

His Wife.

"You know, there's more In this
World than money."

"If there Is my wife hasn't thought
of It" St. Globe Ieuiocrat

Happy Thought.

Conductor This Is a ticklish piece of
H!np!U. It oufcM to be removed from
the track wltb little handling

Section Hand- -I have It! Uun the
train over It and grind It to blUl-W- la
cousin State Journal.

Ne Reason.

Lawyer I might get you off on the
grounds of Insanity, self defense, brulu
storm, unwritten luw. dual pvrnoiiull
ty. aomnamhulisii- i-

rrinouer-B- ut bang It, I didn't do It!
Lawyer-- 1 know you didn't, but uo

Jury would let you off jiut on tUut ac
count Washington Slur.

Grim Comtdy.
A certain yoiiiin in tress was con

staidly Irrllati-- by the hiuishu
of Hie actor niauavcr lu Whoso

company she Mas pla.vlnu.
"Now, Miss Blank." wild the Krcn

one, "you'll have an opportunity (
show your talents lu another direction.
I've cast you for a dandy part, small,
but 'fat.' Aud you'l! hive H cliauie to
Study Lie In a lieu lole. You've never
seen lne do farce coiinsly. haxe you?"

"Yes. I bae." coilraililel Miss
Blank: "l'e wen your Macbeth."
Lohilou Mall.
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VANQUISHED THE VIRAGO.

With leelid as His Ally, O'Cennell Wen
a Brilliant Viotory.

In an art'-l- e on "Old Imhlln Streets"
Mr. J. II. II a I lorn n draws an amusing
picture of a notorious rlrago named
Mnrlnrty, kee-- r of a small shop op-

posite the r'iMirt Courts. Her spirit
originally high and frequently

by Hie other variety termed
ardent, and ber extraordinary range
of picturesquely vlniNratlve language
made her Hie terror of whomsoever
ahe denounced and the delight of tbe
audlciM-- that always rapidly assem-
bled. She never lin t her match but
mice. There have Iss-- many versions
of that meeting, for the victor waa no
less n imtsoii than Imulel O'ConiietL
whine friends laid a wager that be
could rolui-- e her to slleni-e- , but they
all npls'sr I' based on the same nar-
rative, published slsuit the middle of
the last century by Ihiiilcl Owen Mad-

den.
The o'iusl briskly, with a

taste of the vleago'a tongue, promptly
administered upon O'Connell venturing
to object to the price she a skill for a
walking stick.

"You old diagonal!" rejoined O'Con-
nell amiably. "Keep a civil tongne
In your head!"

Such an epithet. Incomprehensible,
but doubtless derogatory, did not tend
to Increase the termagant's civility,
and, although further advised-fir- st aa
a "radius" and then as a "parallelo-
gram" not to fly Into a passion, her
anger steadily Increased, rising to a
rllmax of lnfiirlal.il billingsgate, wben
O'Connell, refusing to retract wbat be
bad suld already, accused ber Instead)
of "keeping a hysitemise In the bouse."

"You can't deny the charge." he af-
firmed with apiwrent Indignation.
"Y'ou rau't-yo- ii miserable auhmultlpla
of a duplicate ratio! While I have a
tongue I'll abuse you, you most Inimi-
table Isik at her, boys;
there she stands, a coiivlct.il persn-dlcul- ar

In pcttl.-osts- : There she trem-
bles with guilt down to the extremi-
ties of ber corollaries. Ah, you're
found out, yon rectilineal antecedent
and equiangular old hag -- you sarter

wiping similitude of the bisection of
a rortex !"

It was list much. Abandoning words,
the enraged virago snatched up a
saucepan to hurl at the head of tbe
IxTpctrntor of su h an overwhelming
onslaimlit of geometrical vrrtsmlty. A
bystander dene ted Ua course, and
O Council prudently retreated, but be
bad won the wager. With Kuclld for
bis all), be bad vanquished the virago.

Dieultiea.
What Is illlll uItT) imly a word In-d- n

atlug the decree of strength reqill
site for aivoiiipiwhliig particular ob-

jects; a lucre notice of the necessity for
exertion: a bugts-u- to children and
fools: oiilv a mere stimulus to men.
gUIIIU,. vtm.n.

Very Amusing.
The late lr. A. K. II. Boyd of Soot-lau- d

on.-- visited a woman who bad
lost ber husband. By way of comfort-lu- g

ber be ppxv.-de- to set forth with
great earnestness and of lan-
guage the Joys of the slate to which
the ilipart -I one had attained. The
bereaved woman, with a vlvlj recol-
lection of ber husband's defects, found
It hard to share In the minister's hopes,
although she w ihed to show her sense
of bin kindness, she unburdened her-
self thus: "Weel. Ir. Boyd, you're
may!- - no vera. Instructive, but you're
aye amusing."

Csncsalod Wsapons.
Once lu s college town the rumor

that students were carrying concealed
weasiia nan bed the cars of tbe Im-a- l

iMtllcv. The i hlcf at once Issued strin-
gent orders that Hie heinous practice
should be stopissl. One day a group
of them uiscd a policeman, aud one
of Him students In so doing put his
band to his hip iss-ket-

. Then, sa If

ri.uar.

MKKLV THEY OHKYKtX

recollecting himself lu lime, be hastily
withdrew It und looked sheepishly at
the poll' ciimu.

"What haie you In that pis ket?" the
latter asked sternly.

Instead of answering the student and
all bis companions, IIH ( panic strick-
en, started t' run. After a chase all
the students were cornered aud order-
ed to deliver up whatever they bad
In their hip ss kets.

Mts-kl- they oU-ved- . Dai b one car-
ried a lorii.oh. The remarks of the
poll. el, mo cannot possibly be recorded.
-- Philadelphia ledger.


